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THE LADY EVELYN

A Story of Today
BY MAX PEMBERTON
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Gavin and Artbur Kenyon no soon-
er rench Dukharest than they discov-
or that Georges Odin Is allve and safe

i his mountain home, that the story
told by his son, the Count, Is a black-
mulling, revangeful tabrication, ‘Gavin
ngalnst vhe advice of the Minlstry
voldly resolves to find old Odin in hls
wild Balkan fastnesses and by gulle
or persuasion take him back to Eng-
and as a llving refutation of the
Count's story. He and Arthur hire an
armed retinue and then set forth on
thelr dangerous errand to the scene of
Robert Forester's mad youth as a
member of Zallony's revolutionary
brigands. After many adventures, one
night they are eaptured by a band of
gypsies and carrled off to an mlmost
fnaoccessible castle high in the moun
tains, It Is Setchevo, the ancestral
home of the biind old Chevaller Odin.
L] L ] L]

He touched the handle of a great
knife at his girdle slgnificantly, and
pome of the others, ne though under
standing LWim, closed sbout the pony
significantly while Gavin mounted. A
gimiar attentlon being paid to Arthur
Kenyon was not recelved so kindly;
for no sooner did they attempt to lift
him roughly to the saddle than he
turned about and dealt the first of
them a rousing blow which stretched
the fellow full length upon the grass
and left him {nsonslble there. The
act was within an ace of costing him
his lite. Knives sprung from sheathes,
antique pistols were flourished —there
were cries and countercries; and
then, as though mirnculously, a loud-
er volece from some one hidden In the
wood commanding them to silence. In
that moment, the gypsy chlef flung
himself befora Kenyon and protected
him with hands uplifted and curses on
his lips.

“Togs and carrion—do you forget
whom you obey?" he almost shricked,
and then to the Englishman, “You are
mad, meln bherr—be wise or 1 will kil
you."

Kenyon, slrangely nonchalant
through It all, shrugged his shoulders
and clambered upon the back of the

pony. Gavin furned deadly pale in
spite of himself, breathed a full
breath again, and desired mnothing

more of fate than that they should
quit the cursed wood without further
logs of time, As though enough evil
had not come to him there, he espled,
as they rode from the place, the dead
body of his servant, the Turk, face
downwards with the knife that killed
him still protruding from hie shoulders.
And he doubted If the wretched Greek,
s0 brutally malmed In the fire, still
lived or must be numbered a second
vietim of the night.

Had he been a fool to leave Eng-
land upon such an errand at all, or
did the clroumstances of his visit
justify him? Of this he did not be-
lleve that he was the best judge. That
which he had done had been done for
the sake of one whose sweet volce
seemed to speak of courage even at
such an hour—Evelyn, the woman
who first had taught him what man's
love could be; whose falr iImage went
with him as he rode, the stately fig-
ure of his dreams, the gentle Evelyn
for whom the supreme adoration and
pity of hlg life were reserved. If
fgnominy were his ultimate reward,
he cared nothing—no danger, no peril
of the way, must be set against the
happiness, nay, the very soul s salva-
tlon, of her who had sald to him, “1
love you!" :

This had been the whole spirit of
his journey, and it did not desert him
now when the gypsies set out upon
the mountain road and he understeood
that he was a helpless hostage In their
hands. As for Arthur Kenyom, bhe,
with English stolidity, still chose to
regard the whole scene as a jest and
to comment upon it from such a stand-
point. *To him the picturesque envir-
onment of helght and valley, forests
of pine and sleeping pastures, were
less than nothing at all. He did not
care B blade of grass for the first
roseate glow of dawn In the BEastern
sky: for the shimmer of gold upon the
majestic landscape, or the jewels
sprayed by the stream below them, He
had met an adventure and he gloried
in it. Begging a clgarette from the
nearest gypsy, he thanked the fellow
for a light, and so fell to the thirty
words of German bequeathed to him
by that splendld foundation of one
Willlam at Hinchester. There were
“havenzie's’” and “lch Wimsche's"
enough to bave served a threepenny
manual of traveller's talk here. Neith.
er understood the other and each was
happy. r

“The man's a born idiot,"” Arthur
sald to Gavin at last. 'l ask him where
the road leads to and he says ‘half-
an-hour.'"

“Meaning we are half-an-hour from
our destination.*

*“Then why the deuce can't he say
s0 in plain English?"

Gavin smiled, but his gaze waas set
upon the anclent ruln his quick eye
had observed upon a helght of the
groen mountain above them. He won
dered If the path would carry them by
it, or plerce the hilla and leave the
castle, for such It plalnly had been,
upon thelr left hands But for the
clreumstances ln which he approach.
ed it, the scone had been wild and
strange enough to have awakened all
an artist's dormaut capacities for ud-
miration. ~ They were well above the
pine woods by this time and could
look back upon s fertile valley, ex-
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quisitely green, and bordered by shin
ing rivers. Vilages, churches, farms
were mo many dolls’ houses planted
upon mighty flelds while midget
beasta awaskened to the day,

Gavin could not but be sensible of
the majesty of this scene; nor did he
find the old castle out of harmony
with its beauties, The bullding, which
he now percelved that they were ap-
proaching, had been bullt in a cleft of
the hills, at & polnt where the torrent
fell In a thunder of sllver spray to a
deep blue pool far down In the valley
below. Clinging, as it were, to the
very face of a precipitous cliff, a
drawbridge spanned the torrent and
gave access to the mountain road upon
the further side of the pass; but so
narrow wae the river and so perpen-
dlcular the rocks that it seemed as
though men might clasp hands across
the abyss or a good horse take It In
the stride of a gallop.

“This in the place, by Mahomet,"”
pald Arthur dryly and he
added, “What a devil of & hounsse for a
week-end!"

Gavin bade him listen. A volce
acroas the chasm replied to the gypsy
hall.

“Don’t yon recognize that?" he
asked: "it's the volce we heard In
the wood, This evidently {s where we
got down. Wall, I'm glad of that any-
how."

i1t was a8 he said. The cavalcade
had come to its journey's end; and
there, picturesquely grouped upon the
narrow road, were men and mules and
mountaln ponles, giving more than a
welcome splash of color to the nelgh-
boring monotony of rock and shrub.
and right glad all to be once more at
thelr ease., It now became plain that
pone but tha gypsy leader was to en-
ter the Castle with the prisoners; and
he, when he had addressed somse loud
words to the others (for the roar of
the torrent compelled him to shout),
passed first across the bridge, leading
Kenyon's pony and calling to the other
to follow him. Just a glance the men
could turn upon raging waters, here
of the deepest blue, thera a sour green,
or again but a hoillng, tumbling maas
of writhing foam - just this and the
vista of the sheer, cruel rocks and the
{nfernal abyss; then they passed over
and the bridge was drawn up and they
stood within the courtyard, as secure-
ly caged as though the oubliettes pris-
oned them and gyves of stesl were
about their wrists,

“HExcellents, my master, the Cheva-
ler, would speak with you."

Thue sald the gulde—and, as he
gald {t, Gavin understood that he had
come to the houss of Count Odin's
father, the man who had loved Dora
d'Istran, and for love of her had pald
pearly twenty years of his preclous
lberty. )

“And thls Is the Caatle of Okna?"”
he exclalmed.

The gulde smiled.

“No, excellency,” he sald, *the
Castle of Okna lies many mlles from
here., You must speak to our master
of that. That !s his step, excellency!”

They listened and heard the tap-
ping of & stick upon a stone pave-
ment. It approached them laborious-
ly; and after that which seemed an
interminable Interval, an old white-
halred man appeared at one of the
doors of the quadrangle and ralsing
his volce bade them welcome. The
volce was the one they recognized as
that of the wood; but the face of the
speaker sent a shudder through Oav-
in's velns which left him unashamed.

“Blind,” he muttered, amazed—"the
man s blind.”

CHAPTER XXVI
Through a Woman's Heart.

The blind man felt his way down
a short flight of stairs, and, standing
before the prisoners, he sald In a
voloce Indescribly harsh and grating:

“Gentlemen, welcome to Betchevo,”
and so he told them the name of the
place to which their journey had car-
ried them.

A man of middle stature, slightly
bent, his face pitted and scarred re-
voltingly, his fine white hair combed
down with scrupulous vanity upon his
shoulders, the eyes, nevertheless, re-
mained supreme in their power to re
pel and to dominate. Bightless, they
sesmed to search the very heart of
him who braved them. Look where
they might, the Englishmen's gaze
came back at last to those unforget-
able eyes, The horror of them was
{ndescribable.

“Welcome to Betchevo, gentlemen,
1 am the Chevaller Georges Odin, Yes,
I have heard of you and am glad to
pes you, Please to say which of you
fs Mr, Gavin Ord.”

Gavin stepped forward and answer
ed In a loud, courageous voice, I an
he.” The blind man, passing trem
bling claws over the hands mnd faces
of the two, smiled when he heard the
volce and drew still pearer to tham,

wYou came from Epgland te wes

me,"” he enld; “you bring mwe news
firiom my son and his Mnglish wile”

This was a thing to startle them
Did he, then, belleve that Count Od.r
bis son, had already married the Lud
Evelyn, or was It but & coup de the
atre Lo invite them to an indiscretio.
Gavin, shrewd and watchful, decld
In an Instant upon the conrsa he wal,
taka.

“I bring no message rom yonur s0°
nor has he, to my knowledge, nn 1*u
lish wife. Permit me an Inuervie

where we ¢an be anlone and I will state
my buslness freely. Your method of
bringing us here, Chevaller, may be
charncteriatic of the Balkans; but I
do not think it will be understood by
my English friends in Bukharest, You
will be wise to remember that at the
outset.”

Here wns a threat and & wise
threat; but the old man heard it with
disdain, his tongue leking his lips
and a smile, viclous and eruel, upon
his scarred face,

"My friend,” he sald, "at the don.
jon of Betochevo we think nothing of
English opinion at Bukharest, as you
will learn in good time. I thank you,
however, for reminding me that you
are my guests and fasting. Be good
snough to follow me. The English, 1
remember, are eaters of flesh at dawn,
belng thus but one step removed from
the cannibals, This house ahall gratl-
ty you—plensea to follow me, I pay."

Laboriously as he had descended
the stairs, he oclimbed them again, the
baffling smile still upon his face and
the stick tapping welrdly upon the
broken stone. The house within did
not belle the house as it appeared
from without Arched corridors,
eracked groins, moulded frescoes,
great bare apartments with dismal
furniture of brown oak, the whole
bullding breathed a breath both
chilling and pestilential. If there
were a redeeming feature, Gavin
found it in the mo-<called Banqueting
Hall, a fine room gracefully panelied
with a barre] vault and some antique
mouldings original enough to awaken
an artist's curiosity. The great buf-
fet of this boasted plats was of com-
siderable value and no little merit of
design; and such A breakfast as the
Cheavller's servants had prepared
was served upon s mighty oak table
which had been a table when the mec-
ond Mohammed ravaged Bosnia.

The men were hungry enough and
they ate and drank with good appe-
tite. Perhaps it was with some relief
that they discovered a greater leni-
ency within the house than they had
found without. Discomfort is often
the ally of fear; and whatever were
the demerite of the House of Setche-
vo, the discomforts were relatively
trifiing. As for the old blind Cheva-
ller, he sat at the head of the table
just as though he had eyes to watch
thelr every movement and to judge
them thereby. Not untll they had
made a good meal of deliclous coffee
and fine white bread, with eggs and a
dish of Kolesha In a stiff square lump
from the pan—not until then did he
intrude with a word, or appear In any
way anxlous to question them.

“You pay a tribute to our moun-
taln alr,” he exclalmed at last, speak-
fng a lttle to thelr astonishment in
their tongue; “that is your English
virtue, you can eat any time."”

“And some of us are equally useful
in the matter of drinking,"” rejoined
Arthur Kenyon, who had begun to en-
joy himself again, and was delighted
to hear the English language.

The Chevaller, however, belleved
this to be some reflection upon his
hospitality, and he said at once:

“I compliment you npon your frank-
ness, meln herr—my servants shall

bring wine.”

“Oh, Indeed, no, I referrec o a
very bad habit,” exclaimed Ke:i, on
quickly and then rising, he rdded,

“With your permisgion, sir, 1 wil teave
you with my friend. I am sure you
have both much to say to each other.”

He dild not walt for a reply but
strolled off to the other end of the
hall and thence out to the courtyard,
no man saying him nay. Alone to-
gether, the Chevaller and Gavin sat a
few moments In awkward sllence, each
debating the phrase with which he
should open the argument. Mean-
while, a Turkish servant brought
cigarettes, and the old man lighted
one but immedlately cast it from him,

‘The blind cannot smoke,” he sald
irritably; “that is one of the compen-
sations of life which Imagination can-
not give us, Well, I am too old to
complain—my world lies within these
walls. It I1s wide enough for me."

“l am Indeed sorry,” sald Gavin,
for suffering could always arouse his
sympathies wherever he found it. “ls
there no hope at all of any relief!”

“None whatever. The nerves have
perished. Bo much I owe to my Eng-
lish friendship—the last gift it be-
stowed upon me. Bhall I tell you by}
what means I became blind, meln
herrt Go down to the salt minea at
Okna and when they blast the rock
there, you will say, ‘Georges Odin, the
Englishman’s friend, lost his eyesight
in that mine.” It is true before God.
And the man who put this calamity
wpon me—what of him? A rich man,
melin herr, honored by the world, a
great noble in his own country, a lead-
er of the people, the possessor of much
land and many houses. He sent me
to Okna. We were boys together on
the hills, If he shamed me in the
race for all that young men seek of
life, 1 suffered it because of my friend-
ghip. Then the night fell upon me—
you know the story. He took from me
the woman I loved. We met as men
of honor should, I avenged the wrong
—my Ood, what & vengeance with the
Russlan hounds upon my track and
the fortress prison already garnished
for me! Meln herr, you knew of this
story or you would not have come to
my house, Tell me what I shall add
to it, for 1 listen patiently."

He was a filne old motor and the
melodramiec gesture with which he so-
companied the recital would haye
made & deep lmpresslon upon one less
glven to ocol mnalysls and reticent
common sense than Gavin Ord. QGav-
In, indeed, had thought upon this
strange history almost nlght and day
gince Lord Melbourne had first re-
lated It. If he had come to have a
sottled opinlon upon it all, nothing
that had yet transpired upon his jour-
ney from England altered that opin-
fon or even modified it, This blind
man he belleved to have been the vig-

tim of the Russlan Government, Lord
Melbourne had acted treacheronsly In
making no attempt to release his old
rival from the mines; but had he so
attempted, his efforts must have been
futlle—for the Rusalana belleved that
Georges Odin was thelr most relent-
leas enemy and had pursued him with
bitter and Ilasting animosity. So the
affalr stood In Oavin's mind-—mnor was
he Iinfluenced Ine any way by the
forensio appeal now addressed to him.

“Yes," he sald slowly, “I know your
story, Chevallér, and 1 am here be-
cause of it. Let me say In a word that
1 come because Lord Mefhourne I8
anxious and ready, In so far as It Is
posslble to do mo, to atone for any
wrong he may have done you, He
desires nothing so much as that you
two, who were friends In boyhood,
sghould be reconclled now when years
must be remembered and the accl
denta of life be provided for. So he
gends me to Pukhareat to Invite you
to HEngland, there to hear him for
himselt and to tell him how best he
may serve you, I can add nothing to
that invitation save my own bellef in
his honesty, and In the reality of
motives which now actuate him. If
you declde to mccompany me to Hng-
land—"

An exclamation which was half an
oath arrested him suddenly and he
became aware that he was no longer
heard patiently. In truth, the native
temper of his race mastered Georgea
Odln in that moment and left him
with no remembrance but that of the
wretchedness of his own life and the
depth of the passions which had con-
tributed to it.

“Money!" he cried angrily,
man offers me money!"”

“Indeed, no—he offers you friend-

ship,”
TO BE CONTINUED
THR HUMBLE BEET
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May Soon Be A Greater Friemd To
Man Than _The Potato

School debaters will soon be able
to ndd to their list of stock subjects
for debate, the guestion; “Which is
the greater friend of man, the
potato or the beet?" And thers will
be A lot to say in favor of the beet,
Some of our milllons of minor
American poets might compose an
ode to this vegetable. The beet is
a prolifie producer of succulent root
and the coarser kinds make excel-
lent cattle feed, FPeople who keep
poultry hang a beet up In the
cllcken-house and it s a great
thing for the chickens to have to
peck at; it exercizes them in winter
and @alsv gilves them needed veg-
etable matter, The finer varigties
of beets muke a grand dish for the
table, either bolled or plckled, and
the tops are fine for greens. The
varlety of beet known as chard is
one of the most useful vegetables
in the whole catalog of garden stuff,
In this beet the growth goes to the
tops and yields an inexhaustible
supply or greeus the season through
—or the year around In some lati-
tudes, The possibilities of the hum-
ble beet ure snown by the fact that
by curertul selection it has been en-
couraged to produce up o 26 per
cent of sugar. A beetl is an in-
dividual sugar factory, and its im-
portiance @s suzh I1s shown by the
fact that when the war started
practically hal. the world’s con-
sumption of sugar was derived from
beets. And the latest thing is that
specially selecied beets are being
sold by seedsmen for planting in
flower gardens; the follage is so
beautiful that these beets are now
used for purely ornamental pur
poses, One advaniage of the beet
18 that it doesn’t exnaust the soil as
most vegetables do; on the contrary
it helps bulld up the soil. If some-
body would only develop a strain ol
beets that would give milk, produce
butter and lay eggs, all would be
forgiven. You thunk this is a joku,
but it ismn't; vegetable dairy anu
poultry products will be the com:-
mon thing before many years. The
poasibilities are there; they merely
awgit the ,atlence and energy ol
some Edison or Hurbank to see anu
develop them. The tlme is coming
when the equival.nt of meat, milk,
buiter aud eggs will be ralsed in the
home garden, as well as starch,
sugar, etc. And in addition alcohol
for running autos and farm motors
if not to get drunk on, will like
wise be pruduced locally.

RADIO SYSTEM OF U, 8,

Panama Canal Stations Complete Cin
cult for Navy Chief.

With the completion of the new gov:
ernment wireless station at Panama
canal, the secretary of the navy Is
now kept constantly in touch with
every ship In the Atlantic and Pacifie
oceans.

The Panama station s equipped
with three 600-foot towers and has a
100-kw. generating plant, Washing-
ton is now able to reach Alaska, tha
Straits of Magellan, all European sta-
tlons, Honoluly, Manila, China and
Jupan. According to the plans of the
navy department, the Arlington sta-
tion will be brought up to the stand-
ard of the one al Panama, which is
four times its strength, while the
same I8 expected to be done at San
Diego, Honolulu and Manila,

If it is found that the plant at Hon-
olulu I8 able to keep communicaticn
open to Manila, only a substation will
be maintained at Guam. Otherwise a
large plant will be constructed at that
point, A system of small stations
along the coast lines has been in the
course of development for the past
year, and before long stations at in-
tervals not greater than 200 miles will
be in operation on both sides of the
country. The military Importance of
this powerful system ls almost beyond
estimation. All official business of
the nayy department will be carried
on by radio communication.— Popular
Mechanlcs.

GET INDIAN RELICS
IN NEVADA CAVERN

CAVE SEALED BY NATURE OVER
3,000 YEARS AGO,

General Fremont Heard of It When
Crossing the Rockies—Piute
Legends Record It
The archaeological depariment of
the University of Nevada has nearly

completed the exploration of a cave
in Nevada, sealed up by naturs 3,000

years ago. IL contains relics of what
is believed to be the ancient race
from which the American Indians

sprung, a race far older than the Ax
tecs,

Amﬁns the thinzs brought to light
iz the skull declared to be more than
5,000 years old certainly and possibly
in existence several hundred thou-
sand years ngo, If these surmises
are correct, it i2 older than the Pilt-
down skull, found in Kent, England.

Along with the skull were found
many relics of a prehistorie race in
a remarkable state of preservation,
because they have heen hermetically
sealed In nature's own preservativen,
Scientists all over the country have
become interested in the find. The
cavern, so far as it has been explored,
is about 900 feet long, 400 feet wide
and has a height of hundreds of feet
in places. It is'a magnificent tomb
for a vanished race,

The first mention of this ancient
civilization that is remembered by
white men dates back to 1844, when
General Fremont led from California
a little band of whites across a new
trail through the Rockies, He fol-
lowed the Humbeldt river unill he
came to the shores of what is now
called Humboldt range of the moun-
tains, and a mile south of Lovelock,
Nev., In the region of the lake he
entered the land of the Piute, the
chiet of whom was Winnemucca. The
trail makers were met by the Indian
chieftain with open arms.

General Fremont and his party
were guests of the Piute band for
many days, Familiarity with other
tribes had taught Fremont & method
of communication by means of signe.
He asked the Indlan chief if he, fo
his great wisdom, could tell the white
man whence came the red man—
their origin. The aged chief by signs
indicated that the history of the In-
dians went back to the beginning of
the world. It told how his ¢ ncestors
had driven a whole natlon infc a huge
cavern and sealed them there to per
ish.

When years later Chief Winnemuc-
can had learned the white man's
tongue the Piote legends gpread
among the pioneer miners and final-
ly reached the ears of scientific men.
With the coming of education into Ne-
vada in the last twenty-five years in-
terest quickened with reported fossil
discoveries in the beds of the extinct
rivers and on the walls of canyone,
At Winnemucca's death his daugh-
ter Sarah became attached to the
families of army officers, and through
them the legends hecame public
when they were recounted In a book
printed in 1870.

Her granddaughter, Sarrah Winne-
mucca, was educated in a reservation
school. Her Imagination fired by the
legends of her people, she repeated
them to her instructors, until finally
Prof. J. C. Jones, chief of the archae-
ological department of the State uni-
versity, determined to make a search
for the lost cave. The stories indil-
<ciated that it must be somewhere near
the Humboldt lake. Sarah Winne
mucca picked a spol as near as the
lcgends could guide her, from which
point the sclentists conducted their
search successfully.

IT BOOSTS VEGETATION.

Aluminum Plays Vital Part in Growth
of Shrubbery.

Recent experiments have shewn
that aluminum and manganese play
an important part in the growth of
vegetation. Prof. SBtoklasa of Prague
concludes that these elements pos-
sess A special function in the process
of assimilation, and his experiments
bave shown that it Is the leaves
which contain the greatest quantl
ties of them.

Gabriel Bertrand has shown that
vegetable production can be Increas-
ed by adding manganese to the nutri-
tion. All vegetables that contain a
certain quantity of manganese al-
ways contain aluminum.— World's
Advance,

WILL MAKE WRITING EASIER.

Two New Devices for Use With Either
Pen or Pencil.

Two recent inventions—one by g
Texas man and the other by a Chica-
goan—bid fair to make writing an
ensy task and far Jess tirving.

One is a devica for use with any
pen or pencil of the writer, and the
shape of the device, with a welght
placed in the lower portion of I,
mwakes the movement of the writlug
ipstrument an easy matter.

The other invention is a pen and
pencil holder, Blipped over the end
of & pen or pencil, this device, which
is provided with & sleeve through
which the index finger is passed, also
wakes writing a thing to be enjoyed.

HINDU MYSTERY SHOWN. '

Noted Basket Trick Is Performed In
All Sections of India.

Thote who have been to Indla ean
hardly have failed to see the great
busket trick, Indeed this trick has
been performed on  the theatrical
slage In Europe and Amerlea, by Hin
du magicians, and always with atart:
ling effect. Travelers have told exe
aggerated tales about it, but when Ins
vestignled It proves to have no more
mystery or real magie about It than
any of the tricks which form the
stock n trade of professional magl-
cinns In all countries.

A large basket Is brought on the
scene., Thia has a hinged top which
opens up lo show the Inalde empty.
The magiclan diaplays it to the audi-
ence. Meantime a Hindu girl runs
out and exhibits herseif to all, so that
they can identify her again. She is
dreassed In clothes of brilliant colors,
to make this easier.

The magician then starts to catch
her and she runs about and tries to
escape from him. She darts In and
out, but finally he grabs her, throws a
sheet over her, crnms her into the
basket and shuts the lid, Then bha
takes a sword and Jjabs it down
through the basket a number of times.
The girl utters horrible screams,
which grow weaker and at leangth
cease, and the magician withdrawns
the sword, which is seen to be cover-
ed with blood.

In conclusion, he opens the basket
and shows it apparently empty, and
as his two assistants are carrying
it away, the girl springs out from
among the audience and exhibits her-
self allve and unharmed,

A considerable amount of dexterity
is involvedin the performance, but
it is nothing but a plece of common
trickery throughout. The basket has
a movable partition in it. The girl
who is placed in the basket is a
eubstitute girl, and {8 very slender;
she Is a contortionist and can twist
herself up Into a remarkably small

space—being trained for this by
monthe of practice.
When the magician chases the

original girl, she manages to run be-
hind a screen or some other object,
and it is at this moment that the
magician throws the sheet over the
substitute girl, who is dressed In tLe
same brilliant colors as the first one
and changes places with her. The
magician places the substitute girl In
the basket, but the audience are un-
der the fixed Impression that it {s
the same girl they have already seun,
—Pathfinder,

SHADOW SURGERY LATEST.

X-Ray and Right Angled Forcepa
Make Quick Work,

We now have what 1s called “radia-
scople surgery.” Apparatus devised
especlally for this by Dr. Wullyemez
includes a table, a fluroscope and sur-
gical Instruments such as pincers,
forceps, needles and curettes—all hav-
ing the peculiarity that they are bent
at right angles,

The surgeon utilizes the X-rays dur-
ing the operation, seeing the body as
a translucent substance. He can nu:,
however, use surgical instruments of
the usual form, since their shadows
would mask, doring the operation, that
of the foreign body that he wishes (o
reach, So. Dr. Wullyamoz has adopi-
ed the curious device of bending them
at right angles. Thanks to thiz pecu-
liarity, the operator directs his sczl
pel or forceps with preclsjon,

It is sufficient, after having centered
the bulb and ascertained by two radic-
scopic examinations at right angles,
the exact position of the bullet, v
place the patient In such an attitulde
that the ehadow of the bullet or frag-
ment of shell coincides with that of
his probe, Then he cuts the skin at
the point so determined, places his
forcepa in the incision, causing the
shadow of its end to fall on that of
the bullet and thrusts it in vertically.
When the foreceps touch the foreign
body he opens them and grasps It.
Extraction is accomplished in this
way with great rapidity and certain-
ty, with a bullet of any kind what-
ever In less than a minute and without
injury to the surrounding tissues.

MAGELLAN AND ISLANDS

When Europeans Learned of New
World's Size.

It was not until some thirty years
after Columbus discovered America
that the Europeans learned of the
new world's Immenze size. The ex-
plorers who visited it In those eariy
years belleved America to be an
archipeligo and constantly sought
for a strait or passage through it
which would permit them to reach
the spice islands of the ecunst to make
a fortune for themselves by earrying
home cargoes of the wvaluable prod-
ucts of that region,

As every schoolboy knowe It was
Magellan, a Portuguese captain in
the service of Spuain, who found Lue
passage round the southern extremity
of South America. With a rebellious
crew he had spent several months
along the Brazillan coast, thin, de-
epite the fear that the vessel was
heading directly for the south pole
whence they could never return, they
geiled south along the coast. On Oct,
21, 1520, his little flotilla entered the
strait at the southern end of the con-
tinent which now bears Magellan’s
pame. In honor of the day they oulled
{t the "Strait of the Eleven Thonrand
Virgins.”

Silence s o virtue that Is frequent-
ly overlooked.




